from the bed, and dashed straight to the centre
of the city, to the quarters of the silversmiths
and moneylenders. Other parties secured a
line of retreat. The police at the gate that leads
into the quiet fastness of the banking bazaar
were wholly unprepared for a savage attack and
were easily overpowered. In less than an hour
Multan and his men had secured property and
bullion to the extent of four lakhs of rupees
(four hundred thousand rupees, or about twenty-
five thousand pounds) and were retreating to the
hills. The police and troops pursued. Multan
fought a brilliant rearguard action and got safely
to his home with the booty.

It was not till many years after that he met his
death in a fight in which he killed four men and
wounded two. He was not caught alive. They
found him dead, his body riddled with bullets.

Multan, a most secretive and taciturn man,
was not typical of his people. As host and con-
versationalist, the Pathan. is equalled only by the
Frenchman, whom he resembles in many respects,
including his love of family and his jealousy as a
husband. Naturally the expression of these
sentiments is a little crude in the case of the
Pathan, but there was a decidedly Gallic spirit
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